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distinguish him from the statesman Pertev Pasha who gained
some reputation as a poet in the earlier half of the nine-
teenth century.

Ghazel. [418]

Whiles unveiled, whiles enveiled, her fair face my dear one shows,
Whereby plenilune and ciescent tuin by turn doth she disclose.1

Now she feigns to heed not, now to weet not, now she wounds and chides,
Now she asks me of the anguish fiom her cruelty that flows.

Whensoever on wanton wise I seek to hint at union's joys,

With her dainty hand my dear one veils her face that crimson glows.

Now to union she provoketh, now she biddeth to depait,
Now doth she the futile order to abandon love impose.

Pertev, whiles have I, like loyal troth, no part in all her thoughts,
Whiles for sake of me with otheis doth she deal as with her foes.

Ghazel. [419]

Darling, whensoever the wine of pride inebriateth thee,

Eveiy one who sees would deem thee drunken with the giape to be.

Loose not so thy locks, for should they fall profuse, O Sapling young,
Sore I fear they'll form a buidcn to o'eitax thee, Love of me.

0  thou descent-browed, while yet so young, this loveliness full sure
Maketh thee to shine the plenilune in beauty's galaxy.

Cruel, since thou'rt come to dwell within the mansion of the heart,
Ever of thy news do ask me all who yearning's anguish dree.

Chide not thou the wildered Peitev, O thou houii-envied fair;

Truly 'twould thyself dumbfounder, could'st thou thine own beauty see.

1  The ya&hmaq 01 veil worn out of doors by Turkish ladies is so airanged
as  to leave  an  opening for the  eyes somewhat  in the shape of a crescent
moon. The plenilune in the verse refers of course to the unveiled face.